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Furman reports 
Bon voyage, Queen Alverson Venerable pontoon succumbs to age, disrepair 
Although the Furman lake was for many 
years used as a swimming hole, few of 
today's students have voluntarily braved 
its grimy, murky waters. From a distance 
it sparkles, but a closer inspection 
reveals a less than savory odor that tends 
to repel all but the waterfowl and those 
unfortunate enough to be celebrating 
their birthday at Furman. 
In recent years, those wishing to 
enjoy a voyage on the lake without all 
the health risks of actually immersing 
themselves could do so aboard the 
Queen Alverson, Furman's famous 
purple pontoon boat. University Center 
facilitator Dave Thomsen was the long­
time captain of the Queen; when he 
retired, the skipper's hat was passed 
to Erik Anderson, assistant director 
of the University Center. 
"The very first image I ever saw of 
Furman was a shot of the pontoon boat 
at the opening of a Georgia Southern­
Furman football game," says Anderson. 
"Four years later I was the last captain." 
The Queen Alverson was named 
for the now retired Betty Alverson, the 
first director of the student center and 
founder of the Heller Collegiate Educa­
tional Service Corps. Of late it was 
often used to ferry concertgoers in 
South (formerly men's) Housing across 
the lake to the amphitheater. The boat 
was also a popular attraction at Service 
Corps' annual May Day Play Day, and 
on occasion it even served as a floating 
boardroom for various campus organiza­
tions. The romantically inclined were 
also known to charter it for an evening 
cruise in an effort to woo their significant 
others. 
But after more than three decades 
on the high seas, the boat had become 
battered and worn. Given these circum­
stances, administrators decided it was 
time for the Queen to step down. 
"There were several holes in the 
deck, the iron rails were rusting and, 
most recently, a hole developed in one 
of the pontoons, causing its lopsided 
look," says J. Scott Derrick '88, Univer­
sity Center director. " It became clear 
Rides on the Queen Alverson were for years a popular part of May Day Play Day. 
that it would take more money to repair 
it than we were able to justify, and 
unfortunately, it had to go." 
But like a stubborn old lady content 
in her home, the Queen refused to leave 
the lake without a fight. Despite 
Anderson's best efforts, his plan to 
use a mechanical crane to move the 
boat proved easier said than done. 
First bad weather, then permit regula­
tions delayed things. 
Finally, on August 24, Anderson 
boarded the boat for one final voyage. 
Without a crank for the motor, he 
hot-wired the engine and prepared 
to move the Queen 300 yards to the 
other side of the lake, where a buyer 
from BoatAngel.com, a non-profit boat 
donation center, awaited his purchase. 
Not 1 00 yards into the journey, 
however, the engine begin to sputter 
and spit. Before Anderson could say 
"Mayday!" the boat was out of gas 
in the middle of the lake. 
What did he do? 
" I  did the only thing I could do -
cuss and start paddling this monster 
of a boat to the shore," he says. "Good 
thing I was a whitewater guide one sum­
mer during college." 
He finally got the Queen to the crane 
and out of the lake, but not without realiz­
ing the irony of the situation. "As I pad­
dled across the lake I could only laugh 
and think about how none of this would 
have happened if we had kept the boat 
like many of the students wanted 
us to," he says. 
Although she'll be missed, the 
Queen's retirement benefited a good 
cause. Proceeds went to A Place Called 
Home, a youth center in Los Angeles 
that focuses on gang prevention and 
intervention. 
- Katie Levans '07 
The author is a Spanish major from 
Woodstock, Ill. 
